XXI.   DARK HAZARD
THE island of Pulo Kundo was technically an
outpost of the British Empire. The presence
of a tin mine and a coconut plantation was res-
ponsible for its inclusion on the map amongst the
red-dotted portion of the Malay Archipelago,
The British Resident and the Australian manager
of the tin mine constituted the white .population of
the island, which, to all intents and purposes, was
as lonely an outpost as any in the remoter spheres
of the Pacific. Its solitude was of a tantalising
nature, for it faced a horizon which was frequently
silhouetted with Singapore-bound liners. Twice
a month a tramp put in for a cargo of copra and
tin ; it also delivered the mail.
Robert Montgomery Jordeyne had been British
Resident at Pulo Kundo for twenty years. He
was one of those forgotten officials one occasionally
comes across in the colonial service. His public
school and university education deserved a fuller
flowering than that afforded by this isolated back-
water which destiny had decreed as the locale of
his life's work. Naturally a misogynist, his twenty
years in the ulu had imbued in him a vague sub-
conscious dislike of civilization. He had never
'gone native.' The sepia-skinned population knew
him as a tuan kindly and aloof and somewhat
ascetic of countenance. To his two Chinese Clerks
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